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Mratpae) HE aftonifhing Struéture, the im- 
Mectaiee| menfe, but beautitul, Extent, and Or- 
' Tes der, of Creation, demand, not the 

adie y)| Notice only, but, the Veneration of 
pete!) every reafonable Being. No lefs than 
A ma 2 infinite Wifdom could conceive the 
Plan ; nor lefs 


we look but upon a ftately Building, the mere 
Effe&t of Human Invention; And, yer, (to the 
‘Shame of our Stupidity be it . . 
‘the Earth, we live on, with Judifference; — we. can 
walk under the Lamps of Heaven, without being 
inlightened by the fmalleft Glimmering of Divine 
Refle&tion! nor (to many) do they i any thing 
egg than Chance, which, in other Words, is No- 
te ioe 


‘ 


Yet, certainly, no Knowledge ean be fo delight- 
ful, to the Soul, as This, whichis, at che fame Time, 
the wobleft, and malt x#/eful, that can bufy us, in our 
fhort Pilgrimage, through the Body. Nay, The 
excellent ‘Mr. Aay hes very pleafingly imagined, 
that. ic. may be Part of our. BufinefS and Employ- 
ment, to all Erernity, to difcover ftil, deeper and 
deeper, into the unfathomable Works of God ; and 
contemplate the’ Glory of his Wifdom, Power, and 
Goodnefs. et 

I am fenfible, You concur with me, that the 
Honour due to God; fhou'd excite the nobleft of our 
Thoughts, and Actions; becaufe You have endea- 
vour'd to make our Lives, in their: good Purpofes, 
and their Luftre, refemnble the Celeftial Bodies ; and 
move, for their own, and for other's Benefit, And 
fince you have not refufed to exert your Genius to- 
ward refining, inlarging, and advancing, our Ideas 
of Divine Greatnefs: So, doubtlefs, you will oblige 
your Readers. in the Sequel of this Letrer, with a 
Trace of Reflections, for which we are indebted to 
the Author of that excellent Difcourfe, The Religion 
of Nature Delineated. 


Il am, SIR; 
03 Your Humble Servant, 
" . PHILOTHEUS. 
‘7 Hat a valt Fidld for Contemplation is opened in 


thofe Regions of AZatter, about us, in which 
there is not the leaft Particle, but carries with it an 


[ Price Two-Pence-] 


than Almighty Power ere&t the Fa-, 


brick !—Our Sight is ftruck with Amazement, when o¢ ¢hic Fabrick, we need only bid him confider the 


Argument of God's Exiftence ; not the {malleft Trifle 
but fhews’ it; not the flighteft Motion produced, 
the fotre{t Whifper of the Air, but tells it. — The 
Frame and Conftitution of the World, the aftonifh- 
ing Magnificence of it, the various Kinds of Beings, 
the Conftancy obierved in the Produétions of Things, 
and the Utes for which they are producd, do all 
fhew, that there is fome Almighty Defigner at the 
Top of all thefe Things: Such AZarks they bear of 
his Power, and Wifdom. 

In order to prove, to any Doubter, the Grandeur 


San, with that infupportable Glory that turrounds 
it: The vaft Diftance, Magnitude, and Hear of ic! 


“Whe Planets periodically moving, in their feveral 


Orbits, about it, with all their Regular Variety of 
Afpeéts, guarded, iome of them, by /econdary Planets, 
and, as it were, emuiating the State of the Sun ; and, 
probably, all Thete poffeis'd by diftinét and proper 
Inhabitants! — Let him think of thofe furprizing 
Vifits the Comets make us; the large Trains of un- 
common Splendor, which attend them; the far 
Country they come from, and the Curiofity and 
Horror they excite, not only among ws, but in the 
Inhabitants of the Worlds about us ; who alfo may 
be wp, as we are, to fee the Entry, and Progrefs, of 
fete new Minifters of the Alanghty: — Let him 

iret his Eye and Contemplation, through thofe 
@ure Regions above him, up to the fix'd Stars, that 
radiant, and numberlels Hoff of Heaven ; and reflect 
but, how unlikely it is, that they fhould be placed 
there, only to adorn, and befpangle, our Canopy! 
He will, then, inftruct himfelf, that they are fo 
many other SUN'S, with ther teveral Regions, and 
dependane Planets, about them! He will further 


difcern, by the Help of Glafles, ftill more and more 


of thefe fix'd Lights, and exalt himfelf to an Ap- 


-prehenfion of their unaccountable Numbers, and of 


the Immenfity of thofe Spaces, that lie retired bes 
yond, not our Ken only, but even our Imagination, 


Here, on light Fancy’'s faily Wings, I rife, 

Avw'd, and confounded, thro deep Wilds of Air! 
Millions of op’ ning Wonders firike my Eyes ; 

And Realon’s finite View is dazzled there! 

Globes, bebind Globes, un-number'd, hence appear: 
The twinkling Stars, that from dim Earth, remote, 

Seem heav'n-fet Gems, and fcatter'd Seeds of Day; 


Here, ( 4uoyant Worlds!) midft Seas of ther flote, 
Ana, 


- 
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‘Wad; o'er blue Kirigdoms, béld a fery Sway. 
Jn diftant Orbits, round each reigning Star, 
Huge Earths, and Moons, their circly Homage pay? 
Millions of countle(s Miles are lott between, 
And fick'ning Thought grows tir'd, to ftretch fo far ! 
How brightly vatt each comcave Sphere is (een ! 
Th’ enormous Vaults, with wheeling Worlds glow round; 
Roliing oblique, yet none their Paths confound : 
Their croffing Currents canfe no clabing jars; 
Nor one the other's Progre{s bars. 
Wide round their central Suns their Tours they make; 
Yet no proud Planet dares his Line forfate : 
Partial, an intercepted Ray to break. 
They take, and lend, by Turns, the ftreaming Light; 
And form, in folemn Silence, Day, ana Night. 


We need only confider thefe Things, which are 
now known almolt to every Body ; and, by them, 
we fhall be raughr, chat a Seru€ture, fo infinite, muit 
be the Work of an infinite Archireét.— Burt, if we 
could take a particular View of all that aftonifhing 
Compafs, which we have thus haftily run over, 
how would Wonders multiply upon us? Every Part 
of every World, is, as it were, made up of other 
Worlds, If we examine This our Earth, what Scope 
ie here for Admiration?— What Variety of Mountains, 
Hills, Valleys, Plains, Rivers, Seas, Trees, Plants! 
What numberlefs Tribes ot different Animals is ir 
_ fteck’d with! How unwearied are the Inventiors, 
and Works of ove ot thefe; which is MAN! And yets 
when they are all furvey’d, as nicely as they can be, 
whether by our unaffifted Senfes, or the Help of 
Telef{copical Glaffes ; the Affitance of Microfcopes; in 
the fmalleft Parts of Alatter, will go on to dilcover 
as many new Wonders, as thofe which have already 
been made known to us. New Kingdoms of Animals ; 
new Architeéture, and Curicfity of Workmanfhip, 
and Oeconomy. So that as, before, our Conception 
fainted, in thofé boundlefs Journeys we were obliged 
to take, through the expanfive Vaftnefs of the Uni- 
verfe ; here, on the other Hand, we tire ourfelves 
with fruitlefs Refearches into the Principles and con- 
ftiruent Parts of ite Both the Beginnings and the 
Ends of Things, the Leaf and the Greateft, all con- 
fpire to perplex us: And, which ever-way we pro- 
fecute our Inquiries, we {till fall in with frefh Sub- 
jets of Amazement, and trefh Reafons to believe, 
that there are more and more behind, that will for 
ever efcape our eagereit and molt fuccefsful Penerra- 
tion. We have Pbilofophy, indeed, but, the Mistor- 
tune is, it dwells but in the Surface ot Nature. —— 

{t appears, then, plainly enough, in the Parts and 
Model of the World, that.there is a Contrivance, and 
a Reipeét to certain R-afons, and Ends. Why elfe is 
the Sun pofited near the Middle of our Syffem; bur 
for the more convenient difpenfing ot his Influence 
to the Planets, moving about him? Why elie docs 
the Plain of the Earth's e4iquator, interfect that of 
her Orbit, and make a proper Angle with it, but-in 
order to diverfify the Year, and create a ufeful Variety 


of Seafons. Many other Things of this kind, tho” 


a thoufand Times repeated, will be always delight- 
ful Obfervations to good Men and true Scholars; 
None of whom can obferve thofe Vapours which 
afcend fram the Sea, to meet in Clouds above, and 
fall back again, after Condenfation, without under- 
ftanding the Purpofe of this. providential Di/fila- 
tion to. be a Divifion of the Water from its yrofler 
Salts, thar, by Rains,.and Dews, it may return upon 
and fupply the Founrzins, and retrefhing Rivers, 
nourishing the Vegetables by Showers, which there: 
fore defcend not in Cataraéts, but kindly Drops, as 
from a Watering-pot, upon a Garden! 


Who can view the Struéture of a Plant or an 
Animal ; the indefinite Number of their Fibres, and 
fine Veffels, their Dependance upon /arger, and_ the 
feveral Members upon them, and the apt Difpofition 
of all thefe ; the Provifion that is made for Reception 
and Diftribution of Nourifhment ; the Effeét of this 
Nourifhment, in Excenfion of the Veflels, ftretching 








the Vegetable, or Animal, gradually, to its full and 
determinate Growth; maintaining the Motion of 
the feveral F/uids, repairing the Decays of the Body; 
and comforting and preferving Life ? Who can take 
Notice of the various Faculties of Animals, their 
Arts of faving, and providing tor themfelves, or the 
Means by which they are provided for ; the Lifes of 
Plants to Animals, and ot fome Animals to others, 
and of the Generality of thems to A%ankind ; the 
Propagation of the feveral Speci¢s out ‘ot. their proper 
Serds (without Contufion !) the ftrong Inclinations, 
implanted for that Purpofe; and the Tendernefs, 
even of the Bierceft to their Young: Who, I fay, can 
view afl this, and not contefs a Defign, and an omxi- 
potent Defigner? The meanett Initeét, which fcarce 
appears, at all; to our naked Eye, will, when viewed 
through a-Microfcope, prefent a Prof{peét, a thoufand 
Times more curious, and furprizing, than the fineft 
Piece of Adechanifm, that ever was made by Azan! 
For my own Part, as I cannot bur acknowledge, 
thac I am fearfully, and wonderfully formed; 1 like- 
wife believe; as firmiy, that fome {uperintendenc 
Hand hath condutted and protefted me, from my Birth, 
to this prefent Moment ; or thar, in the Words of 
the mott Sacred ot ali Writings. —There is aGed, in 
whim I live, move, and have my Being. 


Who, then, that judges of this God, by his Works 
and his A¢ercy, will be afraid of that Death, which 
nuft bring us one Stage nearer him? Nay, who 
knows, but that what we ca// DEATH, may be 
our real, and proper, LIFE, and this, which we 
chink our Life, a kind ot dark,and dreaming, Interval, 
which Death only comes to awaken, and redsem us 
from ? For my Parr, 1 look forward on the Hour 
of my Diffolution, with the Hope, and Expeétation, 
of efcaping Mariners, who having been finking all 
Nivhe long, in a Rudderlefs, and Foundering, Veflel, 
difcover, with the Dawn of the Morning, the opening 
Coalt of fome lovely, though ##known Country! I 
fupport Life, as my Daty, rather than enjoy ir, as 
my Wi/h: And will borrow another Stanza, trom the 
fame Poem, whence I took that above, to expres 
the Sentiments I feel in myfelf, atter fuch a Trace of 
mene, Refleétions, as thofe ‘which compofe this 

aper. 


But murmur not, proud Heart ! if here delay d, 

A wandring Pilgrim, thro’ this Life's cold Shade, 
I mufi not yet, in Heaven's wide Search rejoice : 

O! be the Will of God, mat mine, obey'd ! 

_ Wait, my impatient Soul, His wifer Choice: 

Traft the ftrong Hand, by which thofeWorlds were made; 
And to His Pleafure tune thy williag Voice. 

dy I not yet fhake off this earthly Load, 
Sure there is Bulinels, worth my Life's bef Aim ; 

And he who tires, tho’ on a length’ning Road, 
Is faintly Soul'd, nor Inn's, at laff, in Fame. 

As yet, fuffice it, to have taught my Mufe, 
The tunetul Triflings of our Tribe to fhun ; 

And raisd herWarmth, fuch heav’nly Themes to chufe, 
As, in paft Ages, Her beft Garlands, won. 

But who, beyond the Power of Man cou'd Writs, 

. Wow d, fill, fall fhort of Bim, who Acrsep well: 

To flow in Sound, or turn a Peried right, 
Is but in Fairy Towers of Praife to dwell. 

But Wrongs to PaRDON, or good Deeds Require, 
Is, (in fubftancial Meaning) to excel. 

What, tho my Wisues {train beyond my Power, 
That /ou'd but urge my Speed, to reach its Goat; 

Whence, onthe Wretched J may Comfort /hower, 
And, with eas'd Pity, feaft my hungry Soul. 

Be Ac:1on, then, henceforth, my Life's wide Sphere ; 
Oh: there are Things, my Heart even burns to DO: 

All has been Sap, that's worth a wife Man's Ear ; 

' But much may be Perrorm’d, that's greatly New! 


_ 
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